the garden' (at rural Belvedere,—after March 5th), ' talking of our situation, he asked me, " Could you drive a coach-and-two ? " I stared at him a moment; but knowing that there must be no direct contradiction of his ideas, I said, "Yes,"—"Well, then, listen; I have thought of a method for getting away. You could buy two horses; a chariot ' after that. So soon as we have horses, it will not appear strange thatwa lay-in a little hay."—" Yes, Monsieur; and what should we do with that?" said I. " Le void (this is it). We will fill the chariot with hay. In the middle of the hay we will put all our baggage. 1 will place myself, disguised, on the top of the hay; and give myself out for a Calvinist Curate going to see one of his Daughters married in the next Town. You shall drive : we take the shortest road for the Saxon Border; safe there, we sell chariot, horses, liny ; then straight to Leipzig, by post" At which point, or soon after, he burst iuto laughing.'2
Voltaire to Friedrich ('Berlin, Belvedere/ rural lodging,1 '12th March' 1763). ' Sire, I have had a Letter from Kb'nig, quite open, a« my heart is. I think it my duty to send your Majesty a duplicate of my Answer.' ' Will submit to you every step of my conduct; of my whole life, in whatever place I end it. I am Konig's friend; but assuredly I am much more attached to your Majesty; and if he were capable the least in the world of failing in respect' (as is rumoured), I would '—Enough !
Friedrich relents (To Voltaire; De Prades writing, Friedrich covertly dictating: no date). 'The King has held his Consistory; and it has there been discussed, Whether your case was a mortal sin or a venial? In truth, all the Doctors owned that it was mortal, and even exceedingly confirmed as such by repeated lapses and relapses. Nevertheless, by the plenitude of the grace of Beelzebub, which rests in the said King, he thinks he can absolve you, if not in whole, yet in part. This would be, of course, in virtue of some act of contrition and penitence imposed on you : but as, in the Empire of Satan, there is a great respect had of
1 In De Prades's hand; CEuvrts de Frldiric, xxii. 308-9: Friedrich's own Minute to De Prades has, instead of these last three lines : ' That I have not the folly and vanity of authors, and that the cabals of literary people seem to me the depth of degradation,' etc.                                               a Collini, p. 53.
* 'In the Slralntter Vorstadt (hodit, Wooclmarket Street}:' Preuss's Note lo this Letter, CEuvres lit Frldlric, xxii, 306 ».